The Pigott Forgeries
him out of bed, and, without telling him his mission, got
him into a cab and drove with him to a comparatively un-
known street in the north-east of London* Though he
chatted all the time, he never disclosed his object till he got
close to his destination* Then he told my friend to get out
and go to a certain public-house, and enquire if the pro-
prietress were at home and could be seen* He did so, and
found her absent, but was told she would return in the evening*
He came back with this information* For a moment Mr*
Parnell reflected as if undecided what to do* He then jumped
out, and, dismissing the cab, declared his intention to wait
for her return* * What, all day ?* said my friend* * Yes,
and all night if necessary/ was his reply; * but not at a
place where we can be watched** After reconnoitring the
place, it was decided to take up a position in a tobacconists
shop that commanded a full view of the public-house* For
ten long, weary hours they waited there until the dusk of
evening, when the object of their search returned* They
then interviewed her* For a long time she would give no
information whatever* Then, seeing that he was not to be
baulked, she commenced to prevaricate* Mr* Parnell led her
on from one pitfall to another, until he had her perplexed
in a mass of inconsistencies* Then, discarding his gentle
manner, he fixed his eyes on her and said savagely: * Madam,
you have been prevaricating all this time; come, tell me the
truth,* adding in his sweetest tone,41 am Mr* Parnell/ She
told all she knew, and the information thus acquired
furnished the material for the cross-examination of one of the
leading witnesses for The Times, who posed as a Constitu-
tionalist in Irish politics*** This posing Constitutionalist
was probably Captain O'Shea, who gave evidence during the
enquiry*
It was a long while before Parnell could be persuaded
to believe that O'Shea was not the forger*   The relations
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